Unstimulating convos 
They talk right over me
They nod halfhazardly 
They reestablish some off topic nonsensical anomalies 
Of what mundane hot topic took over the internet 
Everytime a topic gets thrown to me 
I wish to try to peer around what angles I can find withing 
But it seems its less about what intresting perspective it might hold 
But rather just superfical nods were better only sold 
Because thats all they give to me 
It seems I am more invested in their conversation it seems 
Maybe I lack that hypnotizing charm like a modern day christian priest 
Where its more about how you say rather than what you say 
If your a drab to hear 
They'll never listen to your memes 
Maybe I have to add a little used car salesman
Tactics to get it through their shallow mental reef 
I feel angry and alienated when I speak
Maybe my perspective wasn't that really deep
But when I talk to myself It seems like such a big discovery
But no cares to know 
No one bats an eye to think 
Maybe I expect too much while conversating 
Maybe they expect to little of themselves to think 
Maybe I should just not fucking try because they give me one more reason why 
Everytime I grab back to the world 
It just hurts and stings 

  
  